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DIRGE FOR TWO VETERANS. 

By WALT WHITMAN 

t. The last sunbeam 

Lightly falls from the finish'd Sabbath, 

On the pavement here, and there beyond, it is looking 

Doavii on a new - made double grave. 

2. Lo ! the moon ascending ! 

L T [) from the east, the silvery round moon ; 

Heautiful over the house-tops, ghastly, phantom moon; 

Immense and silent moon. 

3. I see a sad procession, 

And 1 hear the sound of coming full- key 'd bugles; 
All the channels of the city streets they're flooding, 
As with voices and with tears. 

4. I hear the great drums pounding, 
And the small drums steady whirring,- 

And every blow of the great convulsive drums, 
Strikes me through and through. 

5. For the son is brought with the father ; 

In the foremost ranks of the fierce assault they fell ; 
Two veterans, son and father, dropt together, 
And the double grave awaits them. 

6. Now nearer, and nearer blow the bugles, 
And the drums strike more convulsive ; 

And the day- light o'er the pavement quite has faded , 
And the strong dead march enwraps me. 

7. In the eastern sky up-buoying, 

The sorrowful vast phantom moves illumin'd ; ■ 
Tis some mother's large, transparent face, 
In heaven brighter growing. 

8. O strong dead march, you please me t 

O moon immense, with your silvery face you soothe me \ 
O my soldiers twain ! my veterans, passing to burial ! 
What I have I also give you. 

9. The moon gives you light , 

And the bugles and the drums give you music ; 
And my heart, O my soldiers, my veterans, 
My heart gives you love. 



DIRGE FOR TWO VETERANS. 



Poem by WALT WIllTMAS. 



Music by 
Pill] HER If JJJUS ItlTTTJt. 



Piano/ 



i fe 



Andante quasi Adaaio. 



^P^^f^S ^^^ 



^3EBFP 



ZBE£ 



'frijVk 



± ^ ^ ^ ^ ± ~± ±^$ 



rrrrt 



-&£ 



m 






-0r -0r -0r Sr •#- 



« 



it 



p^Hf^ 



i± 



•*■: <*■ 






3e 



/VL 



^^= 



giiPsiaEii^ 






The last sunbeam Lightly falls from the finish'd Sabbath, , On the pavement here 

A-^~~~\ S ~i i * and there beyond.it is 

- i± ±i | , K ^^ _ ^ 



^ta^ 



^ 



r 



^3p 



-0-' -0- ^t ^ 



E.S*Co. 5oS 



'opyriijhl 1SS0 by K. Schuberlh * ( 



looking;, Down on a new-made double grave. 




T *7 

Heautiful over the house-tops, ghastly phantom moon ; Immense and silent moon 



mM 



ip 



^ 



E3rf 



£■ 









;ee a sad procession. And I hear the sound of coming" 




lull- Key 'd bugles ; A,ll the channels of the city streets they're flooding, 

_L L_ -J_J L! i ^V, 



As with voices and withtears 



1 hear the great drums pounding;, 




And the small drums steady whirring"; And every blow of the great consulsive drums, 




Strikes me through and through. For the son is brought with the father; Allegro. 




In the foremost ranks of the fierce assault they fell • 




son and father,dropt together And the double grave awaits them. 

^ pin lento. 







m 



w 



V ! 

hi the eastern sky up-buoyins', The sorrowful vast phantom moves illumiiul ; 



fidS 



/'/' 



m 



g^ 




ap 



^^z^^^-kz^ii 



E.SACo. SSS 



!^& T ! 



W- 



Tis some mother's large, transparent f'ac 

^^ __5__*_ ^_=____ 1_ 

-Th - — -f-f- 



*#-• #+* 



In heaven brighter 



|^_=z=g 



aro wins'. 


; 


£ * 4 


dtzr 


-l 


; f^^ 


_izz_. 


_e 

______ _- _ jr»rn 


< ■ _ 


. 


r 

± i hv 


_, ^_| 

S i ^ 


__— _. — — ^^z=ie- 


'_)* ^-^_____J^^ 


::_2J____a}_____t_. 


__t__ 


— » 


^ff 


Jtr: 


s¥^s*__- 


1 




<*- -#-•-#■ 


^J^ 


* 


hjt-^t- 1 


-*-• 


-^^t»— T ' 



O strong" dead march, 
you please me ! 






O moon immense, withyour silvry fa 




you soothe me! O my soldiers twain ! O my veterans, passing to burial 

$L__S____§ l_* ^___«_ _*jtL__^_l s 



kirn 



.i_£^_p 



-v 



^ 



7=____ 



__________ __ , 

t^^ __* _f" ~ _*kt _-* 



^ 



ra_^3__=_?E 



* =_* __*. 



:*=£*: 



E.S*Co. .■>..%. 



. . 



Ill #1 



What I have I also give .you. 



^mm^m^^mmm 



iSEZ 



r* 



rail. 



t t r t t? r t t t 

The moon gives ^ And the bugles, and ihe drums give you music ; And lny heart, 

you light, >' ^ _U— I ' ' <1 \ ' 




$ ^- - = 



gngf 



X 



F.SACo. 5 58 



fr |f 



* 



-Ji 



>'>'>> 



^m 






mi£4 



